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CHANGES. 


' FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST.’ 
BY FRANCES HENSIETTA SHEFFIELD. 


I tread the spots my childhood loved, 

Bat time has their best charm destroyed ; 
The trees, the flowers are all the same, 

But where's the spirit that enjoyed ? 


The heart was young and life was new, 
And all its dreamings might be real. 
Oh where have those fond visions flown, 
And have I found my bright ideal ? 


Oh for one hour, one little hour, 
To feel and wish as then J did, 
Ere o’er the fancies of the heart 
Experience had shut down the lid. 


The future sald we should be bleseed, 
And kept our stores ’neath golden key. 

Fame, Wisdom, Love in trust she held : 
Could she apch faithless guardian be? 


But idle 'tis to muse on all 

That should be true, and has been vain ; 
But if our joys for aye are fled, 

We cannot live our woes aguin. 


Oh! happy children who yet stand 
Upon the threshold of this life, 

And view through Hope’s deceptive glass, 
The banners of the far-off strife. 


Ye think ’twould be a glorious thing 
To greatly struggle and o’ercome ; 

To win a name that shall not die, 
Ere yet ye seek your narrow home. 


Fools! dreamers all! your dreams are old; 
They have been dreamed since time began ; 
The generous, warm enthusiast, 
Lives in each cold and world-worn man. 


Ob! grand imaginings of good, 
Oh! high resolves and wishes fond ; 
greet us in 


The land that this beyond ? 


Shall all we vainly hoped to do 
Be written on Heaven's tablets fair? 
Bhall we our clayey models see 
Wrought into glorious statues there. 


Oh! ye whose footsteps careless stray 
Round the grim citadel of Truth, 
Within whose dungeons yet shall lie 
The groaning wrecks of your glad youth— 
Ye too must come to muse and grieve, 
O’er the fair places ye are leaving, 
And most to weep, that ye have lost 
The blessed boon of still believing. 


tz Mr. Popp, of Poppville, in Popp 

county, fancying himself to be very popular 
With his lady-love, “ popped the question” to 
her under the poplar tree, when she referred 
him to her poppy, who, when asked for his 
Consent, laboring under the influence of 
ginger pop, popped him out of the door, to 
the tune of “ Pop Goes the Weasel.” 


t@™ Opp Sarure.—It wase common say- |} 
img with an old magistrate, that children, 
While young, make odr arms ache, aad when 
old, make oar hearts ache. 








A MOMENT’S IMPULSE. 


L 

If the reader has ever visited 
during the bething season, he will remember 
Captain Lefever ; or if the mention of that 
name fails to bring out any picture on his 
memory, he will at least be probably able to 
recall to mind the mysterious cause of so 
much gossip and speculation, who lived in 
a white cottage on the verge of the cliff, 
about a mile to the north of the village. 

Captain Lefever has lately died, at the age 
of eighty-five; but up to the last, Time was 
unable to bend his towering head, or wither 
his stalwart frame. His proportions, indeed, 
were almost gigantic, being six feet four in 
height, and yet of such breadth and depth, 
that he did not strike the eye so much as a 


were silyer white, his forehead and mouth 
furrowed with wrinkles, his eyes keen as a 
hawk’'s, deep set in his head; altogether his 
appearance was calculated to attract notice 
anywhere; even in the crowded thorough- 
fare of a great city, your eye would have 
been arrested by his form, and you would 
have said: “What « splendid old man!” 
For we always feel an interest in one who 
seems to be making a good fight of it with 
the common enemy of all of us—Time. 

That I alone succeeded in breaking 
through this barrier which fenced him in 
from the rest of the world, that I gained his 
friendship, and heard from his own lips the 
story which he afterwards gave me in 
writing, and which, now that he has gone, 
I have no hesitation in publishing, was 
owing to the merest accident. I was out 
sailing alone one calm sleepy day in a small 
and rather crank boat, when a sudden gust 
took me while I was drawing the cork of a 
bottle of porter; and before I could let go 
the sail, or catch hold of the tiller, I found 
myeelf in the water, striking out instinctively 
for the shore, which was some seven miles 
distant. It is said by Fontenelle and others 
that death by drowning is a pleasant sensa- 
tion, but if this is a fact, the delight is dearly 
purchased by the sufferings of the previous 
struggle... When I had swum about three 
miles, I was done, and should soon have 
been let into that secret, as well as several 
others, if I had not been picked up by Cap- 
tain Lefever, who was constantly cruising 
about in a small lugger be bad, and who, 
seeing the capsize, had hastened to my 
assistance. 

A man always feels drawn towards one 
whose life he has saved, and it was by this 
accident that I got admitted to a friendship 
which soon became exceedingly intimate, 
considering the disparity between our ages. 
We were drawn still closer together by the 
| paasion for sailing and ses fishing which we 
shared, and which led us to spend whole 





days together, alone, bounding through the 
spesy, or floating calmly on the undulating 





water. It was one still bright afternoon, as 
we lay at anchor in the bey with our limes 
out, that the conversation insensibly ap- 
proached the subject of his life, and the | 
cause of his seclusion; and when he had 
ence begun to speak upon these topica, the 
words flowed from him in a torrent, which 
showed what a@ relief to him was the utter- 
énce of thoughts over which he had so long 
brooded in silence, 

This was the substance of his story. . 

Il. 

London was lighted witb oil, and street- 
outrages were too common to make much 
fuss in the newspapers; gentlemen wore 
pumps, swallow-tailed coats with buttons 
between the shoulder-blades, and sheets 
rolled round and round their throats by way 
of neck-ties ; female babies were never short- 
coated, but retained through life the gar- 
ments of infancy: it was towards the end of 
the last century, in short, that Mr. Trevor 
sat one evening with bis wife and daughter 
in the drawing-room of a house in Russel 
Square. Mr. Trevor wasa man of fifty, 
merchant, one who, whatever time he might 
go to bed, made it a rule “carly to rise,” 
and was certainly “ healthy, wealthy, and— 
at all events in all matters connected with 
mercantile affairs—wise.” But there was a 
cloud upon his brow this evening, as he sat 
with bis eyes fixed upon a newspaper which 
he saw not. Mra. Trevor, a buxom, sweet- 
faced lady, some “five years his junior, sat 
opposite, her fingers busy with tambour- 
work, and her eyes glancing up anxiously 
now and then at her husband's face. Laura 
Trevor, a charming girl of eighteen, was 
seated at the table, painting butterflies on a 
hand-screep, an employment which, by 
causing her to bend her head forwards, 
would have enabled any one standing op- 
posite to observe the delicious effect of her 
long black eyelashes upon her soft peach 
cheeks. 

There was evidently a gloom over the 
party, all of whom kept for sometime 


silence, which Mra, Trevor was the first to | spite 
break. 


“ And there is no news of him ?” she ask- 
ed her husband. 

“None,” replied Mr. Trevor, laying down 
the paper. 

“This Bow s‘reet runner whom you em- 
ployed, and who gave us such hopes—” 

“Was mistaken ; got upon s wrong scent 
It seems that there are other fathers cursed 
with undutifal sons, and the young man he 
traced was not our William.” 

There was a pause. “I did hope,” said 
Mra. Trevor at length, “ that the announce- 
ment of his sister's marriage would have 
brought some word from him; he was 
always so fond of Laure.” 

The girl said nothing, but without raising 
her head, continued her occupation. Pre- 
sently, a large drop fell on the wing of s 
butterfly, and spoiled-the labor of an hour. 

It was a sad story, not, alas! a strange 
one. A wealthy, industrious, indulgent 





father; a spendthrift, idle, spoiled son. 
Bpolled ? Well, I do not know; there are 
go many cant phrases in circulation, which 
always turn up om such occasions. 
scapegrace is kindly treated in childhood, 


bent ;” “ Severity begets hypocrisy ;” “ The 
poor youog man wes driven away from his 
home,” &c. If he has been brought up at 
at public school: “ What could the parents 
expect, after having exposed him to tempta- 
tion at so early an age?” If, on the con- 
trary, he has been educated by « private 
tutor: “ A young man is sure to go wrong 
if he is plunged into the world at an age 
when all his passions are ripe, without any 
previous experience or training ; it is better 
to let him mix as a boy with other boys; no 
greater mistake than to make him a green- 
horn and a milkeop; such are always the 
worst when at last they do break out.” 

Take a clique of fast young men, whose 
vices are a source of sorrow to their 
friends, and confer separately with the pa- 
rents of each individual member; I will 
wager a dinner at Greenwich to a red her- 
ring, that they will tell you that their 
particular son “got into bad company,” 
and “ was led away by the rest.” And yet 
in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, the 
ecamp has plotted, and intrigued, and taken 
infinite pains to gain admission into the 
“set” with whom he has trod the paths that 
lead to grief. A proselyting spirit is by no 
means common among the fashionably dis- 
sipated, and when a man goes wrong, he 
does s0 mostly because he prefers it to going 
right; temptation comes from within rather 
than from without. 


I will not gay, then, that William Tre- 
vor’s misdeeds were attributable to the 
early indulgence of his parents; if the hu- 
man heart can be actually bardened by 
kindness, man must be lower than the dog. 
I would rather consider that it was in 
of the love of his father, mother, 
and sister that he turned out so badly. 
A fine, handsome fellow was young Trevor, 
with a broad, open brow, a pleasant smile, a 
frank, captivating manner, but selfish, heart- 
less, unprincipled, and extravagant to such 
a degree that it seemed a madness Twice 
had the father paid his debts; but if Mr. 
Trevor was indulgent, he was also just, and 
would not allow toe fortune in which his 
other child had a share to be squandered in 
the support of infamy. He had at first 
thought that the boy was “ having h‘s fling,” 
“sowing his wild oats,” and hoped that he 
would soon settle down and reform. But, 
alas! William Trevor was not merely 
thoughtless and fond of pleasure; he was 
vicious t» the core, and sank daily deeper in 
the slough of debauch and shamelessness 
Then came more earnest applications fur 
money, refusal on his father’s part to give 
him s penny beyond his allowance, high 
words, open rupture; then a short period of 





mean shift and positive distress; pretended 
repentance, and the prodigal-son business; 
relapse and flight from the paternal dgel- 
Mog, accompenied with erime—yea, crime, 
for it was in vain that the broken-hearted pa- 
renta tried to persuade themselves thet they 
had taught their son to look upon what was 
theirs almost as his own; their reabon dinned 
the word theft! theft! theft! into their 
throbbing brain. It was now three months 
sittce they had heard anything of him, and 
Mr. Trevor feared the worst, never taking 
up a newspaper without s shudder lest he 
should see indelible disgrace in its columns, 
for why should his son stop at a first rob- 
bery? He hed taken every possible secret 
means to gain some tidihgs of the fugitive, 
for the purpose of rescuing him perforce 
from the career which lay befure him, but 
hitherto without success. 


The subject which had engaged the silent 
meditations of each having been once 
broached, Mr. and Mrs. Trevor talked freely 
upon it; speculating, planning, and hoping, 
uotil their hopes were diverted into another 
channel by the arrival of Captain Lefever, 
the day of whose marriage with Laura was 
fixed. Clergymen are the only people who 
voluntarily wear any distinctive costume 
when off duty now-a-days; and they are be- 
ginning. to slip into black ties and wide- 
awakes, whenever they can do so without 
exciting remark ; but in the last century you 
could tell your sovereign, your sweep, your 
lawyer, butcher, baker, highwayman, or 
physician, by their dress at sight; and so 
Captain Lefever was in uniform, which must 
have been immensely to his advantage in 
his love affairs, the military costume of the 
period, tight and inconvenient though it 
waa, being far less unsightly than the civil. 
There was a cloud on his brow when he 
entered the room, not at all consistent with 
the character of an ardent lover, whose 
hopes were on the eve of realization; and, 
indeed, the first grectings over, he said at 
once: 

“I have bad news for you, or at least for 
myself. The wedding must be put off.” 

“ Put off!” 

“Yes. These Irish riots are of a more 
serious character than was at first supposed ; 
the whole country is up, and the few troops 
over there will have enough to do.” 

“Bat I thought that you were fixed here 
on the recruiting service?” cried Mra. Tre- 
vor, letting her hands and the tambour-work 
fall into her lap. 

“So I was,and intended to send off a 
batch of fifty recruits to-morrow, or rather 
to-night, with Johnson ; but as the regiment 
is at W ,» he would have to march 
through the wildest and most disturbed dis- 
tricts on his way to headquarters; and 
Johneon, though a good officer enough, is 
but « lad of eighteen, so I trink it better to 
leave him here, and takethem myself. It is 
a great nuisance, but it cannot be helped; 
can it, sir?” 

° No, Lefever; you are quite right—you 
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must go. Come, come, Laura, don’t cry. 
He will be back presently ; it is only defer- 
ring the marriage for a few weeks. 

“Oh, papa, those horrid Irish! I am eure 
he will be getting killed or something.” 
“Killed! Ha, he, ha—killed!” laughed 
Lefever with genuine mirth. “That would 


dered in detail. That is why I am golng— 
not for fear of seeming to shirk ‘ active ser- 
vice,’ for, as for; any idea of danger, it is 
simply ridiculous; unless, indeed, you fear 
that I should succumb to the sea-sickness 
while crossing, and of this I own that I 
stand in considerable trepidation, for I am a 
miserable sailor. Have you beard anything, 
siz, upon the subject which—which—” 

Mr, Trevor shook his head sadly. 

“Ah, well, well,” cried Captain Lefever, 
who was acquainted with the fect of William - 
Trevor's disappearance, but knew nothing 
at thet time of the diegracefu! circumstances 
which be afterwards learned had attended 
his flight; “he will turn up some day when 
you least expect him. [le has been making 
the guiness fly, and is too high-spirited to 
come home and eat jumble pie, and I like 
him the better for it. Depend upon it, he is 
longing to be bere all the time.” 

So he chatted on, striving to cheer them 
up, for several bours, and then looking at 
his watch, he suddenly started up, and cried : 
“We are to drop down with the tide, so I 
must be on board by one!” 

A kiss, a blessing, « shake of the hand, 
and he was gone. 

IIL 

The sober hues of evening were fas: deep- 
ening into the shadows of night around a 
“ moated grange” in the west of Ireland. It 
was rather an imposing mansion for that 
part of the country, two storied, and strongly 
built; indeed, to a Saxon eye, & seemed, ia 
spite of its broken windows and dilapidated 
roof, to be the only habitable house for miles 
and miles rouad, which yaa, I suppose, suf- 
ficient reason in Paddyland why it should 
not be inhabited. The treach which sur- 
rounded it was broad and deep, but in most 
parts dry, and was crossed by a rather solid 
bridge with stone parapets of sufficient con- 
sistence to resist the tar of clumaily guided 
wagons. This cross between @ fort and « 
farmhouse, built in the time of Cromwell, 
by some English military agriculturist, one of 
the early workers at that problem which has 
not been solved yet—“ How to cultivate the 
land in the midst of « hostile Irish popula- 
tion with an unperforated skin,” was planted 
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of hours, may-be, and then blow them all to “Sergeant Williams!” said Capta'n Lefe- 


ver, as the guard, alarmed by the shot came 
tumbling out, “ place another sentry on the 


Very little inclination to drowsiness had 
the next sentry, and, indeed, Sergeant Wil- 
liams and the remainder of his astonished 
guard showed a remarkable vigilance during 
the rest of the night; but the rebels made 
no further attempt to enter their position, 
and when the day dawned, there was not a 
figure to be seen on the plain surrounding 
the grange. Oaptein Lefever, crushed with 
fatigue, and confident that there would be 
no further need of his surveillance, slept 
soundly, in spite of the stern deed he had 
committed, until he was aroused by the 
drums beating the reveiile. 

The report of the pistol in the dead of the 
night had aroused Sergeant Stock, who, on 
learning what had happened, quietly awoke 
two or three men, and going down with 
them to the moat, drew the body out of the 
sludge where it had fallen, and buried it as 
well as they were able ina dry place; and 
the impression made upon the young sol- 
diers was strong when, on assembling in the 
early morning, they found a grave where 
they had left a comrade. 

Captain Lefever paraded his men previous 
to marching out of the grange, and observed 
a sullen look upon their faces which he had 
never seen before, One man carried two 
muskets, another a second knapsack; but 
he made no remark upon thir, only set 
his lips firmly together, and spoke in a 
harsher tone than was bis wont; only his 
heart sank within him. They were unmo- 
lested during their march to W———., and 
there was nothing to distract his thoughts, 
which were gloomy and remorseful. It was 
a fearful thing to have sent an erring fellow- 
creature unwarned, without a moment for 
repentance, without time to utter a single 
cry for pardon, in his sleep, with all bis sins 
upon his head, into the presence of his 
Judge. The words, “ Bicesed are the merci- 





down one after another for the night; and 
by e little after ten, all wasas still as though 
the owl and the bat had been the only tea- 
ante of the grange. The sentry was to be 
relieved at eleven, and at five minutes to 
that hour Captain Lefever, not daring to 
trust anything to the rew boy to whom the 
exigencies of the case had obliged him to 
give command of the guard, went down to 
the bridge head, and called him out. He 
came, his eyes full of sleep to an extent 
which justified his officer's anxiety. 

“Sergeant Williams,” said the captain, 
“it ie important fhat the seatry who is on 
for the next iwo hours should be particu- 
larly on the alert: if any attack is made 
upon us, it will be between twelve and one. 
Which is your smartest man?” 

“John Smith, sir.” 

“ What! That fellow who has been twice 
reported to me already for drunkenness and 
impertinence ?” 

“Yea, sir; he is an owdacious varmint, 
but as sharp as a needle. He writes beauti- 
fully, and his hands have never done any 
hard work. I think he must have been a 


pickpocket, or something genteel of that 
sort.” 


“Hum !” said the captain, not oversatis- 
fied. “ Well, relieve the other sentry ; it is 
eleven o'clock. I will speak to this John 
Smith myself.” 

The sergeant entered the guard-room; 
and Captain Lefever, remaining outside in 
the dark, was made sensible of the incom- 
plete discipline of his recruits in a startling 
maaner, for the disturbance and confusion 
































i 





i 


i 
i 





i 


He 
i 





uf 
E 


i 
i 


i 


| 


FEF 


i 
FEEi 


l 
i 


uf 
tf 


bj Hi 


PRSE? 
f 


| 


fief 
HH 


4 
| 





f 
i 
it 
i 





| 
| 
: 





t 
! 
f 


rt 
i 


| 
: 





t 

i 

4 
il 


i 
ij 
HH 


E 
: 


! 
i 
1 


| 
‘ 


nh 
HE 
+ 


I 


; 
j 
! 
i 
£ 
; 





i 


Ht 
rf 
i 


if 
Eze 


f 







H 
f 
j 
i 


| 






B 





ft 


i 
t 


| 
i 






I 
; 
: 
ef 


i 
; 


| 


it 
i} 
ij 


: 





i 


4 


learning the truth, he was struck down by 
a beaia fever, on bis recovery from which @ 
permanent melancholy settled on him. He 
sold out, and attendent only by his servant, 
who was much attached to him, aad whose 
@ischarge he purchased. wandered purpose- 
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his 

cloak, lay down, and tried to match os 

hour of that repose of which he stood in 

considerable need, for, indeed, his fatigues 

ieee es 

of the under his command, except, 

perbapa, @tock. Bat he could not 

Wey ee thecabed of te teen 

fact of all those lives beteg under his core, 

the rawness of his recruits, which might 

cause them to become paenic-struck and 

helpless in the alarm of « night-ettack, kept 

him feverish and uneasy. Scppose the sen- 

try sbould be overpowered by sleep! BSup- 

He could stand it no longer, so he rose 

and ones more stepped out into the night, 

end advanced towards the spot om which 

his anxieties were centered. There was 20 

jaooa, bat the stars were very brilliant, and 

by their light he could plaialy distinguish 

that Giscipiics? Drvil o bit you will stir till | thing to eat, and thea Ie down and several dak forms moving sbout on the 

I give you leave, snd that won't be till tr's/ He would look to the guard himself, be | other side of the moat. What could the 

dork. Sare the captain explained & all to | sald: sentry have been about, that he had not 

me Arreh, if Tim there is not smoking his} There was o small outbuilding close to the | made them out, aad given the alarm? He 

@budeen! Do you covsider thet military | bridgehead, and this was converted isto ® | stepped upon the bridge, but mo one chal- 

behavior, you spalpeen ’” guard-room. The sentry wes posted on the | jenged him, and a figure which was just 

“Bare the blundervuss hes never « lock | bridge iteclf, with these orders: “If any | visibie stealing towards him from the other 

to B, and how would I fire k off, if it was | one comes near the bridge, or if you hear | side, fied into the night at his approach. 

not for the pipe noises or see figures hovering sbout any | Where was the sentry? He soon found 

“ Here come the red-coats !” part of the most, challenge; and if they do | him Smith, leaning his musket against the 

“Bure cocugh. There's not very many of a Se eo wall, had settled himself comfortably down 

» trifling—fre on Once ; at fall length the parapet; and there 

“ About #fty, maybe. They will be pase | don’: let any one approach you from the Soles cede Guaedteniinder, 

the | carried away by passion, without giving 

himerlf a moment's time for reflection, Cap- 

tain Lefever drew a pistol from his girdle, 

placed the muzzle at the sleeping man's 

and a hag of potesn ready for them, I don't | the house with a mind by no means devold | head, and pressed the trigger. A loud report 

dot.” of interest in the quesiion what sort of | awoke the echoes of the night, a bright flesh 

What would you say tos barrel of pow: | dinner hie servant had got ready for him. dissipated for s moment its darkness, and 

der in the collar, with 0 bit of lighted tow | 1, was answered satisfactorily: part of a the body of the soldier rolled over and fell 
that would smoulJer, smoulder, for a couple cold fowl, a slice or two of hem, s good | heavily into the moat beneath—e corpee. 


- | erecting fortifications, and the study of pro- 










dis. . * tnt a8 i 

—_ - en 
, ~L 
t % Fi - ‘. 

Fal a 

6) f TEM 

— 

% ¥ 


é 
: 
f 
Ht SHTE 


i 
i" 
i 


SATURDAY RVENING POST. 
Henry Peterson, Editor. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, SEPT'R 19, 1868. 

















Rasscrap OCommumcationas—We can- 
Bot undertake to return rejected comme- 
nications. 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, be the least cocnsion for Americans to right 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Ustalogues, 
Broks of Evidence, &c, in « workmanlike 
manner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 





‘MILITARY INSTRUCTION. 


We are glad to learn that a course of mili- 
tary instruction has established in the 
University of This will not 


only embrace the usual drill, bat instruc 
tion in the higher departments of military 
theory and art—such as the elements of mi- 
itary law, the manner of attacking and 


jectiles. Professor Coppee has been placed 
at the head of this new department of 
study. 

All this is very good, and the introduc 
tion of the common drill into the public 
schools would be equally beneficial. The 
boys could not only well spare three or four 
hours a week for such instruction, but they 
would be apt to be positive gainers by it 
even so far as their studies were con- 
cerned. Besides, it would give us a nation 
of citizen soldiers, and improve the bodily 
conformation and physical deportment of 
the whole people. 

The principal expense attendant ou the 
drill, would be the purchase of muskets and 
cartridge- boxes of a suitable size for the pu 
pila, These should not be sham affairs, but 
be suitable for loading and firing, inclu- 
ding occasional target practice. No doubt the 
City Councils would willingly vote the ne- 
cessary appropriations for these purposes.— 
Astothe uniform and cap, parents could 
just as well dress their boys in the simple 
uniform prescribed, as in any other dress.— 
Of course those who did not wish their sons 
to drill, should bave their wishes respected. 

Will not the Controllers of the Pablic 
Schools of this city take some action upon 
this subject? Teachers of the drill could 
be readi'y procured among the many dis 
abled soldiers now among us, and their 
terms would not be exorbitant, 





WONDERFUL INVENTION. 

If the following be true, and it would 
seom to be so, the magnetic telegraph hac 
already been developed fo a marvellous ex- 


— 
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Amuvustnc Mirrary Norice.—The fol- 
lowing appeared one day last week among 
the military advertisements of the Jnquérer 
of this city. There seem to be some mad 
wags in the service :— 

HYMENIAL DEPARTMENT, SEP- 

863.—8Special Orders No. 


TEMBER in, 1 
27.—The following named officer ws official- 


anpounced as ba been transferred to 
Married of tbe araiy :— 
yaar r- UEL T. LLOYD, 
undred-and-+weni Peonsyivania 
One ¢ y-tires, 
By command of * 
Major-General CUPID. 
Alas! Poor {I keew bi 3 
D tittow of inate fuss and soncning maken’ 
“And pathos"—why not “of 


most excellent humor,” as Hamlet has it? 
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19, 1863. 
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care snd don't strangle her"—no 
comment could have been betier than that 
It is precisely what Louis Napoleon would 


z 
i 


















i 
cit 


war for belligerents will 
He begins now to see that there will not 
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their wrongs by declaring war against Eog- 
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clare not war, but e very active neutrality. 

Oh, the poor Eaglish commerce, where 
will it be at the end of three years of such 
neutrality? Then, if the Eaglish govern- 
ment does not relish its own doctrine, and 
chooses to declare war against us, of course 
we shall be the meek, innocent lamb, and 
she the wolf that will insist on quarrelling 
with us. 


ta” Mies Anne Adelaide Proctor is in a 
decline. Her father, Barry Cornwall, now 
in his 76th year, has commenced writing bis 
memoirs. He has been personally acquaint- 
ed with more literary men than any one 
now living in England. 

a” At one of the last balls of the Paris 
seasdn the Empress wore eight hundred 
bunches of violets on her dress—esch violet 
containing diamonds to represent dew-dropa. 

(@” Any drafted man who is an ex- 
perienced marksman, and can prove upon 
affidavit, that he has made five consecutive 
shots, not exceeding 25 inches, with a target 
rifle, distance 200 yards, at least, will be ad- 
mitted to Berdan's Sharpshooting regiment. 
This is according to the regulation of the 
War Department, and is an excellent chance 
for some of the conscripts. 

tw” A mercantile firm in San Francisco 
got quite indigwant not long since, because 
one of the daily pspers made a slight error 
in the advertisement of the firm in question 
—tbe card reading, Messrs, So-and So, “ ém- 
posters and dealers” in such-and-such. Ooce 
of the «’s in the italicized word should have 
been an r. 
G27 It is understood that the prize-money 
of the navy amounts to $30,000,000. Most 
of this sum will come directly or indirectly 
from British pocketa Of this, few will be 
disposed to complain. There have been 
numerous heavy failures in England from 
this cause, and more will inevitably follow. 

ta” How rr Harrexs—-One fruitful 
source of discontent and one great bar of en- 
joyment in this world, is the practice of com- 
paring one’s life with the life of others; 
utterly ignoring the fact that every person 
has an inner as well as an outer life; or, in 
the old-fashioned words of the Bible, “that 
every heart knoweth its own bitterness.” 
How often is the remark made by superfi- 
cial observers, “ How happy such and such 
persons must be! if I were only they /” 
when, ten to one, these very persons, oblivi- 
ous of their wealth and position, are weary 
and heart sore with the din and battle of 




























































daughter. He was only 8 halr-drester 
Marseilles, who cut for the officers of the 
garrison, and curled for their wives; ead the 
damsel wes but a dummy, a war wak 


as an indication of his profession. - Betthe 
major-domo was a man of s literal tame 
mind, and as he had been instructed ends 
severe penalties, not to return without te 
dameel, he bought the image, and if 
one of the chief ornaments of his 






















heard to say—so the story 
were worse wives, 80 far as peace and quit 
ness were concerned, than the one be g# 
from Constantina. 
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Tux Fivre—The invention of the fee 
is assigned to the goddess Minerva, of wea 
it is related that having excited the dertse 
of Jano and Venus whilst playing apes b« 
favorite instrument, she examined the mie 
tion of her face in a fountain, and pawdr 
ing the contortions it underwent wilt 
blowing her flute, she threw it into the¥* 
ter, and from that time confined Beil # 
the lyre. Prior to the invention of thely™ 
the flute was the most favorite instrens# 
of the ancients; so greatly was its muses 
mired by all classes of the Greeks that th] 
who played upoa it skillfully were sau 
of their fortune. Plutarch tells us thet & 





































life, Pythoness, at Delphi, pronounced her ome 
{™ Dyspepsia is said to be the remorse | in verse, and her voice was generally so" 
of a guilty stomach. panied by the sound of the fata, Assis 
ta Conrawrxant —Is that avimal bet. | indeed, tells us that at its first introdestoe 







among the Greeks, the fiute was line 
thought of and less esteemed, but s/s 
defeat’ of the Persians, so grent was 
change of public opinion in favor of thie 
strument, that to be unable to play ape 


ied 


ter that hath two or three mountains to 
greze on than e little bee that feeds on dew 
or manna, and lives upon what falls every 
morning from the storehouses of heaven, 
clouds and Providence? Can a man quench 
his thiret better from the fountain which is 
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a a "Meer, hn ihe a ee, 
tae, .) 
Lest, thestfien, enutiing 19 tallove Gat peabetas © to tes chek Gibbs 
wri ty — The long, high, summer grace.” 
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pasion, 1807 Chestnut strest, Seales could ryan 
te eet to ul aa oo mean end so ineffehly ore-l s trick as to 
i pcir crawers, 38 abouts, Io towsln 8 pat Gry up Sho Santainn of ‘a: heast-—to, cine 
16 heackerobiefs 4 lmen coats, 17 | cregnee of exe pyre snk, 3 
od 18 ticks, 16 pillow, ticks, fering accept the Pe 
hed ; cacrs, 4 conten more pataral expiapation Come ee ~~ 
airts, 5 dO. 14 flannel shirts, 5 do. that certain credulous and 
meg 7 socks, 56 old poe ph EE moe 
Sie 3 len sir 5 ge ee te | Sea "rer a ore 
currant jelly, 1 large 1 ' may be, of one 
Sorat Jib compa, fn | ing op oi ns oi cose es 
perhos, 4 cans 1 do, pears, 1 jar wae as to the misepplicstion of ABOUT MOURNING. ° oom 
sod 1 can gronm gneve, currant | sions of feos or willfal creations of fanay.| The“ widow's cap” ls s kind of shrowd, iieea, 
wise, 9 do. Gerwen wive, 8 do. or w of . cap” is a 
, 8 email begs dr cuarie, {pact 1 cannct, close wabout again thanking | intimating thet the wits, being one wih her 
age sried black erie 2 packages black tee Tore copptise of reek vegetables which caved | busband, has, in « manner, died with him, 
1 40, Tee Secaag fo papea come stareh, | BY beepltal from scurvy, and for your clo- | Bat the etiquette of widow's mourning 
old lint, old coats, punta, Int of mage- thieg which saved the men from the late | d0es not render it necessary for her to wear 
fine ard Other reading matter. Toe soct'y inclemency of the weather. her weeds more than a year, though many 
meets every Thureday afternoon at 8 Oa the part of the patients in the hospite! 
in the study of the Presbyterian church, |! 8am thank you and your secistents for 
where all ladies inte in our brave | YOUr ueremitting assiduity and promptitade 
Uaton soldiers oo aan to atten?, and ourne what ea me pm be yes Ons ef tia, inden bt tite, 
apn By wid rag fe ome law Wee form'd this pecessary bride. 
daaghters Unroughoutthe county, ot this eee any ee Ons But how did he the ‘maid beguile ? 
woo of the year, prepare some from oem, How ? he slept sweetly all the while. of 
the sbandance of frui: with whict they are Barg’a in charge. ees 
and send them to Mra Joshus wee reapplied, 
Boek ne Mre MM Dimeick, Manch DONATIONS, In women’s form, to Adam's clda, 
Caank. Blackberry Syrup, jellies of all The Women's Penn. Branch, United tates Be- aor aan, Suny oom Severe res 
died fratta cre mosh mended, Lat the le do: Pa rep aot oa scoept the ceciguatien @ 
piece ore » slp auieemeamanante “came off" a 
Rome Miss Hosmer, the American soulp- 
trees, hed challenged Mr. Spires, an Engtish 
genUemas, aad the master of the hounds, 
ride a steeple-chase match. The event came ° 
GEON OF 08TH ILLINOIS VOLUN oft of in the poesenee of @ peutty aausuies 
TEERS. the Mev, 3, Dopelans Les J Hour; | ud of Biles, Amarin, and 
Hoerrrat No 8, Jacxson, Tarn. PROSPECTUS FOR 1963. Coockite Wanderblt, 1o Minnle, daughter Roman spectator, Miss Husmer ~ 
a flag for the infant Confederacy : Tn inn tDusa on the 84 tastent, ob Ne, and took all ber leape—estose walla, rails, 
“The stars of the new flag represent the THE }- Dae ag How Fert. ot quarter to po wigan led until 


: ” Aid, Lock Haven, 3 boxes, Mrs. J. H. 
cates’ Aid, Reading, 1 box, Miss Clara C. 
Boldiers’ Ald Society, Uniondale and Mon- 


heey VE y tt ee 


Mrs. Pennock, Upper Darby, 1 box. 
Fenhode Upper Duby 






pew constellation of states rising in the 





SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


* Ths Publishers of THE POST take pleasure is 
















edmite 
new way of diverting suspicion from them- that our impreved Daalgren, Rodman, ané 
selves, by taking the pocket book of one Parrott guns are the best now im amy part 


placing it poe a the | of the world. This, costing os & does, upon 




































butors to THE POST we may now mention the 
following distinguished authors :— 


MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
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lag other people's pocket-books in their ee ee 

















Boiaiers’ ald, i Ox Shee Pottstown, 1 
box, Mrs. Oliver Wells. we 
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coucealment of the fact, teat in rare Ladies’ barrel keta, and then (in the words of the con- 
stances officers and mea entrusted with them FA ar cpm Da Meters | Author of “Tas Eant’s Hers,” “Kasi [ialecommenan badly sold a@ any of the ing bes been adopted by our cousine scross 
even sold/ Ladies’ Aid, Reading, 2 boxes, Miss Clara C. wa " “ the water, and when they learn the destruc- 
: in the | Gries. Lrxun,” “Tom Cuannimos,” & people) “trying to make pe ple , believe thon of Buater their eyes be l to 
Co Ait aesPott fees | an wall ax equality among themeslvea. The] MATION HARLAND, | worm of the matter boing thet tney realy | 8° stoption of othe eridnom of the 
. wrappers w ry in that 
to thi poche, sedated to ack atd wounded solder, whole was the blending of the various flags By Fa a - of the they really » 
my of AM Saints Church and Torresdale, | Previous to the Union fieg, viz.: the red flag} Author ALonn,” “ DER plece of ordnance line. 

Geller 9 packages, Mra, J. C. Fisher. ~ of the armies and the white of floating bat- Para,” “ Mrniam,” &c, ——— a pa Pcrnymnidh ta” Among the queer names recently 
— hitpain Aid, Centre Square, Montgomery | teries, Tne red color, which in the Roman AND ‘io company with gentlemen. It caves ber drawn ia Hartford, a py Pye 























































from loosing down, or looking at you when Grinn,” “ Depan Moses,” 
you are talking nonsense; it prevents your 
reading ia ber eyes what is passing in her “ chronic lipitudio,” and another for “ chro- 
mind, or discoverivog what effcct your nic periostitis of tibia” An exchange ex- 
words may bave upon her feelings; it saves Se teheee ten the poor fellows 
much awkwardness, and very often a blush wre cite anal cave thet if 


day was the signal oi defiance, denotes 
daring, the blue fidelity, and the white 
purity.” 


t@” A Farat Suexren.—A very singular 
accident occurred a few days ago in the 
Rue de Grenelle, Paris. A number of la- 





county, t Miss 8. A. 
Mies E. W. Bayley, 1330 Chestnut st. 1 pkg. 
Faaville Aid y,1 box, C. H. Briaton, 
Colored Women’s Ald Society, 404 Walnut 
2 packages, Mra. Johnson. 
Ladies’ aid, Newark, Del, 1 box, Mrs. F. 


wer, Presiden’ 
Ladies’ Aid, Lower Providence, 4 boxes, Mra. 


VIRGINIA ¥. TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 
admired, 


——_—_—___—_ __ -_ -—_-.» —- 


During the coming year THE POST wil 
endeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
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na Seca Seobetaten te the Ae 9 its Me Prend 1 peck: BOICE STORIES, SKETCHES ETRY etl woman hardly knows which 

i a qu . 1 package. eomed _ | CHO 8 HES and PO , | —sometimes a ap 

thats Bi sod other ardicles of clothing, lquors, arti-| Ladies’ Ald, Koaborough, Mrs. N. L. Jones, | D9Fers were on « ladder, each hand-| 1.) Departments sball also be devoted as | way to look; sometimes she may look any | @* sembling sad drinking go on ss at pre 

otqem B cles of food, etc, for my sick—almost fa- | | Package. log to the other above him large stones for | | icture to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND | way but the right way. Now,a bit of mus- | °@! Fr two years, Richmond will be all 

dertein mishing with hunger and ing with | .A!teone Soldiers’ Aid, 1 box, 1 keg, Miss | building purposes. One of the topmost men J nom wey. ° OF | faro banks up-stairs, aod all bar 

oats | Olt—many of tin bedded op an te Charlotte L. Lewis. aia Moyamensing, | was ovized with a violest St of snecsing,0o| on a ne ee [ES SES 8 Cette 680 Ga DONT lan fe tee, cee Ge i tae a 

m guards of the steamer [ was placed tn charge Mies EH Haven, 1 packs ° _—- uncontrollable that he dashed the ~* for all thet, for she can look down upon ber ° 
| peredir: gel Raa mo Fig en fl ae vf Gark | | Le Rayeoviile ald y, 1 box, Mrs. H. N. 11, nis hands on the man’s head below, TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE, | work, and not lovok up till she deems it ad- — — or « knight of the order of 
. carry 

nt wale the articles from the Sanitary boatto my| 4 Friend, 1 bor. smashed out bis brains, and sent him roll-| lcopy,oneyear, - ° . $2.00 | Vissble. ta A conscript friend of ours denounces 

sthewe ff Pos—sbout a mile distant The duty was | es | ing into the street, dislodging on his down-| 4 copies,oneyear, - - - 6.00] fa Nor Fousven— Daring « marriage | 1. (..nscription Act as “a relic of the bar- 

seheall 1 ppp not dargerous. We had to wend . ward way four more of the laborers. 8 coples, one year, (and one to the ceremooy the bride was sobbing immode berous ages,” from the fact that he bas t 

way along the slippery b’ and steep, MOONLIGHT LOVE. : getter-up of the club,) : 12.00] rately, while the koot was being tied. 

"pine lyre, madd — ta” Popular Tunes in the Army. Pile drawn in New York and quartered at Ri- 

arena dean taniee of the Com ~ 2 —_ It was born of the moonlight, a perishing 20 copies, one year, (and one to the “ Woat is the matter, my young woman?” her's lel = NYL q a 

modeot § Visilance, I missed one pair, of drawers, gleam ; Slow Tunes, *pecia!ly at Fredericksburg. gma em oe) . 28.00 | asked the official “On, sir! replied the | "°& a Seed ‘iin ; 

a ic Coe en ea : rev ba  rr” Syn ge se re 

“ ’ ’ oo, 

emt lot the freight Fote'l chonets s wootenfel | A vanishing 4 Tne Great American Tone. The Spit| A SPLENDID PREMIUM, | Telotned the parson, “that's © mistake—a| Cre Tine & tendency to fullness, 

that wip; aad the root laties c0, io. if bad A g dream, « beautiful part toon. WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? | &7* misteke, it’s not forever. Death puts po : oo th ; 

2 gvo o alo, they Of the infinite love that lives in the heart. J ies 1 his 8 an end to the epgsgement.” Oa hearing ‘ares is becom vg e fashion among 

ones pi pre-ent, wouli have been amply pro- t@ Josey being rather remiss io “D-| To any one sending thirty subscriptions avd thie, tue bride dred her tears ead the ladies of Pa ia 

y sccos longues ey ae o— Ae It was born of the moonlight, a delicate ray, day -echool lesson, the teacher remarked | 960, we wil) give one of Wheeler & Wiisow’s - ems - ow tc A Miss Joy was present at a party 
pees recipies that he hadn’t a very good memory. “ No, | celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell for — he piteaeet, taba nee. die tak recently, and in the course of the evening 


What wonder, my love, tbat it faded away, 
"Mid the glitter and glare of s wearisome life, ; ms’am,” seid he, hesitating; “but I have « 
Of innermost passion, and outward strife ? first-rate forgettery.” 


the bouaty, and at the gratifying spectacle 
of one bavdred men, at leas, ny & 


saved $45. The machine wil) be selected oew at the 
from freezing to death, if not from death by 


manufactory in New York, boxed, and forward 


some ope used the quotation, “A thing of 
beau'y is a Joy forever,” when she exclaimed, 































gettiog into a stage at Norwich, Connecti 
cat, a few days ago, pvshed bis fot through 









Starvation, as their blankets and overcoats A VENERA LE UMBRELLA —] oren- ed free uf cost, with the exception of freight, on Py 
Were left om the field. Sweet as the scent of a delicate flower, 4, & Esq, of we Maine, offers a | ™Procuring the subscribers for this Premium, the hoop-stirt uf @ lady parsenger. In the , I'm glad I'm nots beauty, for I shoulda’t 
: ys ° : we of course prefer that the 30 subscrivers | course of several ingenwus expedients to ike to be « Joy forever. 


€@ The tobacco crop in California and 
| Oregon is turning out well. It is believed 
that the article raised im the former state 
will equa! the best Virginia in quality, and 
become in time « leading staple. 
ta” Rev. Hl. M Baler, the head master 
@o Mr. Powers, the sculptor, has just of Garrow school (Eoglanc) has eaoed an 
lost bie eld: at daughter. — ig — an pockets ane 
Cay Coaries VM. Becher, of the Cattaran- pee ere a 
gun Ponndn, tow York, bus bath dahet | - reas on tor the probibilion being that the 
wys continually had their pands ia these 










Of ail the batiules of the war, 
billed and disabled the greatest pumber of 
oar mea, the exposure bevg second only to 
Napoleon's mevorable Russian cam 
Tne hospital surgeons are still daily dis 
Charging or pam sm ee 
Ue eid, who laf with s snowy sheet below 
aad a mmowy above them on the 
Right before the be‘tle, and who stood up 
oder the pitiless pelting of a storm of rain 
Bid slewt as atest afer. Toe secesh suf- 

more stl, as witness the mortality in 
Camp Douglas. 


*T was the fragrant birth of an indolent hour. reward of ten dollars for the recovery cf an 
It lived and it died, ob! say not in vain, umbrella which he has carried for thirty 
While linked with a smile and unmixed with s years, In fact it is, or was, the’ only um- 
pala. brella be ever owned. 

ty” Farr. —Shbould trials with an inces- | gg Tne editor of an up-theriver-psp-r 
sant vehemence sift thee as wheat; should | haying drawn « prize ia Uncie Sam's con- 
tribulation with a weight of woes almost | scription lottery, gently breaks the informa 
grind thee to powder; should pleasure with | tion thus—“ Here we are! Having received 
ber bewitcbing smiles solicit thee to deli- | s polite iovi'a ion from the Provost Marshal 
cious ruin, yet hold thee fast to God and | of this District, to attend a little party which 
leen upon Him who is omnipotent. Thou | is intended to come off somewhere down 


should be procured independentiy of eacb other, 
at the regular terms of 64.00 for each sudecriber, 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may 
be procured at any of our club rates, and the 
balance of the 660 forwarded to us in casb by the 
person desiring the machine. The sunecribers 
may be obtained at different Post-uffices. 

Every person collecting names for the Sewing 
Machine Premium, sbuuid send the names with 
the muney a6 fast as ubtalned, so that the sub 
scribers may begin st once to receive thels 


extricate himseif, be only eurcesded in pat- 
tiog bis other foot through the hoops of 
apotver ledy. Stwkirg back in seeming 
de-peir, he snoutes, “ Hall», driver, hold 
oa! I thougnt I was getting into a stage, 
bat I find myself in a comper's shop !” 





























utebicer Get eh 


























tit is charged that the surgeons and papers, 
avd not become dissatisfied witb the | Ip announcing the fact, be says: 
tebe a ee oe re not be pores in ”- calamitous Bouta, we this week take leave of the rea- delay. When the whole number of names (30), I ae cb te s pockets, ad thereby contract«d a lounging 
ZB: Tare instances of this; bot I cannot dees such immi- | ders of the True Patriot for & longer oF | snd whole amount of money (80), is received, Se pred friends, j aod stoping habit 
pal B ativgic case where these officers were not | 22! peril but thy God whom thou servest | shorter period as God wills it, Im other | the machine will “e duly forwarded. av grees at Due eaee! | Gi Qailp says that the rebels are always * 
Na * of unable to procure a supply of apy | # able to deliver thee from the one, and t0 | wants we have been drafted into tee United | gay Sample copies of THE POST sent gratia "Tle bat the wice teat Abr tran j taikiog about being short of salt, but they 
sates FU aX sor, or from any «ther sgurce; abd | support thee under the other. States’ service, and ‘we are coming, Father Address saaeeaemtnaiinat tas tla | have at present Bo reason to complain that 
eit “mt iovariabiy these officers made amends ta” Little minde rejvice over the errors rm : 
ed d by donartops to the men when no sanitary Abrahem,’ one buodred and ninety-seven DEACON & PETERSON (@™ Preutice, having beard that the rebel , wey are Bot sufficient'y peppered. Im this 
aely *po'tes could be had. Beer, apples, etc, | f Men of genius, as the owl rejoices at 80 | Rounds strong. We heve only time to state No. 319 Walnut 8t., Phitada | °SSe8 Were in favor sf killing all tue dogs way we send them the condiments of the 
have been thas bought and distripated. eclipse. that we do not grumble brcause we bave| p gs — gaitors who give the abuve one inser. ip the confederacy to save f od, aa:8:—" We , Season. 
sel Te moreover, these <r Yor car" Mrs. Partington is delighted that | been struck. Nota bu ofR. The draft is ®| tos, or condense the materia’ portions of tt for don’t pretend w knw @wbatthe rebels mean | {27 Question ror Cummista.-—Can you 
00,90" Qtently toso now. i Ge nes 0s prtnat hace Prmece Alfred would have nothing to ¢o/| bully thing. Let it go on!” their editoried columns, shai) be entstied to ap ex | GO with the dogs afer killing them, but get Petruleum oil out » policeman ? 
pram Eo s ewyle r giment or hospital in watch the | With Foreign Greece. Sve ssysshealways| [2 Toe new American bird—Two hun- | ebange, by sending us 8 martré copy of the | We Tatber expect thet thry will soon be; [™ & Yackeo nas invested @ machine 
. growling at us worse than ever.” | 10 remove a boil from a tea-kettle, 


thought he had better stick to Lis native Lie. | dred pound Parrot. paper contaiming the sdvertisemeni or actice 













Of owe 
White & wakes to the pulse of Lhe past. 
Ere the wortd and its wickrdpese made mo 

a of sorrow and sin ; 
When the giory of God was about me, 
And the glory of giedness within. 


Ob! my heart grows as weak a © women's, 
And the fount of my feeling: will bow, 
When I thie of the paths steep and stony 
Where the feet of the dear ones must ro. 















Ok! there's nothing on earth half so holy. 
As the tprocent beart of # child ° 


‘They are idols of hearts and of bowscbolde, 
They are sagels of God mm dinguise , 

His cunlight still sleeps in their treases, 

etill gleams in thelr eyes. 

Ob ! these truants from home and from Heaven, 
‘They bave made me more menly and mild, 

And I know sow how Jesus could liken 
The kingdom of God to a child. 


I ask mot a life for the dear one 
All radiant, as others have donc. 

Bat that life may heve just enough shadow 
Te temper the giare of the sun ; 

1 would pray God to gird them from evil, 
Bat my prayers would bound back to myself— 

Ab! a seraph may pray for « sinner, 
But a sinner must pray for himself 


The twig is 00 easily bended, 
I bavwe banished the rule and the rod ; 
I have taught them the goodness of knowledge, 
They have taught me the goodness of God. 
My heart is a dungeon of darkness 
Where J shut them for breaking « rule; 
My frown is sufficient correction, 
My love is the law of the echeal. 


1 shall leave the old house in the autumn, 
© To traverse its threshold no more ; 

Ab! how shall I sigh for the dear ones 
That meet me each morn at the door! 

I shall miss their “ good nighte” and the kisses, 
And the gush of their innocent gice, 

The group on the green, and the flowers 
That are brought every morning for me. 


I shall miss them at morn and at even— 
Their song in the school and the street ; 
1 shall miss the low hum of their voices 
And the tramp of their delicate feet. 
Whee the lessons of life are a]! ended, 
And Death says, “ The school is dismissed !” 
May the little ones gather around me 
To bid me good-night and be kissed. 


BLBANOR’S VICTORY. 


or tus Avrnor or “Avnona Frorn,” 
“Lapr Aupier‘'s Gacuzr,” &c. 
a a 


CHAPTER XLVIL 













































PETTING OVER IT. 





* Is's no use, Nelly,” the invalid cried, im- 
“patiently, “I mwet talk of him; I must talk 
of my sorrows, unless you want me to go 
mad. Ob, my poor Launcelot! my own, 
Gear Launcelot! how cruel it is to keep me 
from you!" 

This was the worst part of the business. 


But Eleanor did refuse. 


“It ip impossible, my darling,” she said ; 
“TI cannot send for him. It is quite impos- 
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Bhe stopped 
checked by a warning look Eleanor. 
“ You must not speak of Lauscelot Dar- 


“It's bard enough to be miserable,” she 
cried, “but it's still worse to be miserable, 
and not to be allowed to say #0.” _— 
“Many people have sorrows to endure 
that cannot be spoken of,” Eleanor an- 
ewered, quietly. “I had to bear the sorrow 
of my father’s death when | dared not speak 
of #." 

Mra. Moackton saw very little of her hus 
band during the few days of Laura's illness. 
She only saw him, indeed, when he came to 
the door to make inquiries about his ward ; 
bat even in the few brief sentences ex- 
changed by them, she could perceive that 
he was altered towards her. He had been 
cold and distant for a long time since their 
marriage; but now his manner had the icy 
reserve of a man who feels that he has been 
wronged. Eleanor comprehended this, and 
was sorry for it; but a dul), hope- 
less feeling that she could do 
would alter it. The great purpose of her 
life had failed ; and she began to think that 
nothing but failure could come to any hope 
of hers. 

This feeling separated her completely from 
her husband. In her ignorance of the sus- 
picions which tortured him, she could of 
course make no effort to set him right. The 


ice; but she had not the faintest 
the hidden source from which 
those bitter waters that had swept 
outward tokens of her husband's 
; and those words remained unspoken. 
Gilbert Monckton thought that if his wife 
was not false, she was at least indifferent; 
and he bowed his head before the gloomy 
face of his Destiny. 
“T am not to be loved,” he said. “Good- 


if 


try to do my duty, and be in some way use 
my fellow creatures, Half my life has 


of it more wisely.” 
He had told Eleanor that as soon as Laura 


was a little better he should take her to the 


“ The poor child cannot remain here,” he 
eald, “every gossip in the neighborhood 
will be eager to know why the wedding is 
postponed ; and unless we assign some sim- 
ple reason for the change in our arrange- 
ments, there will be no limit to people's 
speculations and conjectures. Laura's {ll- 
ness will be the best possible excuse; and I 
will take her to the south of France. She 
miay forget Launcelot Darrell by-and-by, 
when she finds herself in a strange place, 
surrounded by new associations.” 


“Nothing could be wiser than such an 
arrangement,” she answered. “I almost 
think the poor gir] would die if she remained 
bere. Everything reminds her of ber disap- 
pointment. 

“ Very well, then, I shall take her to Nice 
as soon as she is well enough togo. Will 
you tell her that I mean to do so, and try 
and make her feel some interest in the idea of 
the change ?” 

Eleanor Monckton had a very hard time 
of it in the sick room. Those frivolous peo- 
ple who feel their misfortunes very acutely 
for the time being, are apt to throw a hosvy 
share of their burden upon the shoulders of 
their friends. Laura's lamentations were 
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me Look at this darling parasol, Nelly,” she 
cried, gazing at the tiny canopy of silk and 


high heels, Nelly, made on purpose to wear 
with my violet silk dress, I thought nobody 
could be unhappy with such things as those, 
and now—!” 

Every speech ended in fresh tears, which 
sometimes trickled over a silken 
garment, and flecked thé lustrous fabric 
with spots of water that took the brightness 
out of the splendid hues. 

“To think that I should be so miserable 
as to cry over silk at nine and sixpence a 
yard, and not to care!” exclaimed Laura 
Mason ; as if, in these words, she described 
the highest anguish-point that human misery 
can reach. 

Bhe bad a few presents given her by 
Launcelot, they were very few, and by no 
means valuable, for Mr. Darrell, as we know, 
was cesentially selfish, and did not care to 
spend his small stock of money upon other 
people; and she sat with these trifles in her 
lap for hours together, lamenting over them, 
and talking about them. 

“ There's my silver thimble, my dear, dar- 
ling little silver thimble,” she said, perching 
the scrap of glistening metal upon her little 
finger, and kissing it with that degree of 
rapture which the French vaudeville-ists 
call “explosion !"—“that nasty, spiteful 
Amelia Shalders said a silver thimble was a 
vulgar present, just what a carpenter, or any 
other common man, would have given to 
his sweetheart, and that Launcelot ought to 
have given me a ring or a bracelet, as if he 
could go buying rings and bracelets with- 
out any moaey. And I don’t care whether 
my thimble’s vulgar or not, and I love it 
dearly, because he gave it me, And I'd do 
lots of needle-work for the sake of using it, 
only I never could learn to use a thimble— 
quite. It always seems so much easier td 
work without one, though it does make a 
hole in the top of one’s finger. Then there's 
my tablets! Nobody can say that ivory 
tablets arevulgar. My darling little tablets, 
with the tiny, tiny gold pencil-case,”"—the 
gold pencil.case was very tiny—“and the 
wee mite of a torquoise for a seal. I've tried 
to write ‘ Launcelot’ upon every leaf, but I 
don"t think ivory tablets are the very nicest 
things to write upon. One's writing seems 
to slide about somehow as if the pencil was 
tipay; and the lines won't come 
It's like trying to walk up and down the 
deck of a steamer, one goes where one 
doesnt want to go.” 

The bewailings over the trouseau and 
the presents had a beneficial effect upon the 
heart-broken invalid. On the evening of the 
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If Laura was anxious upon this eventfal 
day, Eleanor was anxious too, It was a 
new crisis in her life. Would Launcelot 
Darrel] attempt to restore himself to the 
position he had occupied before the night of 
his uncle's death, or would he hold to that 
which he might acquire by his deliberate 
fraud, and remain a hardened and impeni- 


” | tent criminal, deflant of the law he had out- 


raged ? 


CHAPTER XLVIIL 
THE READING OF THE WILL. 


Gilbert Monckton went up to Tolldale im- 
mediately after the funeral, in order to be 
present at the reading of the will. He felt 
that he hada right to see the end of this 
business, ia which his wife had played so 
extraordinary a part. The will was to be 
read by Henry Lawford’s clerk, in the sit- 
ting-room, or study, which Maurice de Cres- 
pigny had occupied for many years before 
his death. 

. There were a great many people who, like 
Gilbert Monckton, thought they had a right 
to be present upon this occasion; people 
who had been kept out of the old man's 
house by the rigid watchfulness and the in- 
flexible will of the two maiden ladies for 
the last twenty years or so, but who were 
freely admitted now, as no longer capable 
of doing mischief. All manner of distant 
relationships, 20 remote as to be almost un- 
traceable, came to light upon this occasion ; 
cousina, by marriage; sisters-in-law of dead 
first cousins, once removed; widowers, who 
attached themselves to the house of Cres- 
pigny by right of departed wives; widows 
wko declared themselves near relations on 
the strength of claims held by defunct hus- 
bands; poor connections who came on foot, 
and who were so poor that it was really an 
impertinence in them to expect the smallest 
legacy; rich connections who came in 
splendid carriages, and who seemed even 
more eager for any stray twenty pounds for 


@ year do the work of three thousand, every 
accidental twenty-pounds is a God-send to 
them. 


However it might be, everybody in the 





wore the same expression; and had thus a 
common likeness, which bore out the idea 
of some tie of relationship binding the whole 
assem bly. 

Bevery one regarded his or her neighbor 
as the possible inheritor of something worth 
heaving, and therefore a personal enemy. 
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Let it be remembered that he wasamgn| Leuncelot Darrell kept his place 
whose nature had been rendered jealous and | his mother's chair; though the rea 
suspicious by one cruel deception which had the will was finished, and the clerk was 
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the ideq that Eleanor had never loved him, | elation than this young man did upom his 
and that she Aad loved Launcelot Darrell. | sccession to « very large fortune. re 
This belief was the tormenting spirit, the in-| Gilbert Monckton went up to the Ide 




































miss it all ins moment. The fiend was in | moment, Mr. Lamb?” he asked. 
possession, and was not very easily to be} The clerk looked up at him with as ex- 
exorcised, That vehement denanciation, | pression of surprise 

“You wish to look at it—?” he sald, hes 
impetuous and angry, from Eleanor Monck- | tating a little. ’ 
ton's lips, might be the outburst of a jealous} “Yes. There is no objection to my doing 
woman's fury, and might have its root in| 80, is there? It will be sent to Doctom! 
love. Eleanor had loved this young man, | Commons, I suppose, where anybody will 
and was indignant against him for his in-| be able to look at it for a shilling.” 
tended marriage with Laura. If the desire} The clerk handed Gilbert Monckton thé 
to avenge her father’s death had alone ac-| document with a feeble little laugh. 
tuated her, surely this passionate girl would| “There it is, Mr. Monckton,” he sald 
have spoken befure now. “You remember your own I 

It was thus that Gilbert Monckton argued. | dare say; you'll find it there dune a 
He did not know how eager Eleanor had | mine.” - 
been to speak, and how she had only been} ‘Yes, there was the signature It is ’ 
held back by the worldly wisdom of Richard | very easy thing for ths clevefest man, 
Thornton. How should he know the long | is not a 
trial of patience, the bitter struggle between 
the promptiogs of passion and thecold argu- 
ments of policy which his wife had endured ? 
He knew nothing except that something— 
some secret—some master passion had ab- 
sorbed her soul, and separated her from 
him. 

He stood aloof in the dead man's study 
while Mr. Lamb, the clerk, a grey-haired 
old man, with a nervous manner and 
downcast eyes, arranged his papers upon a 
little table near the fire, and cleared his 
throat preparatory to commencing the read- 
ing of the will. 

There was an awful silenee in the room, 
as if everybody's natural respiration had 
been suspended all in a moment, and then 




























































and tried in vali 




























| the clerk's low voice began, very slowly | point, and this circumstance, small in itedlf, 
and hesitatingly, with the usual formula. | bad considerable influence upon Gilbert 
“I, Maurice de Crespigny, being at this | Monckton. 1 
time,” &c., &c. The will was of some} “If this will had been a forgery, prepared 
length, and as it began with a great many | by Leuncelot Darrell, the signatures would 8wallow, ¢ 
insignificant legacies, mourning rings, snuff- | have been fac-similes of each other,” thought com 
boxes, books, antique plate, scraps of valu- | the lawyer; “that isa mistake which forget Glaacinj 
able china, and small donations of all | almost always fall into. They forget thats rive 
kinds to distant relations and friends who | man very rarely signs his name twice alike Year after 
had been lost sight of on the lonely path- | They get hold of one autograph and stere> While 
way slong which the old man had crawled | type it.” ever 
to his tomb under the grim guardianship} What was he to think, then? If this wil Outinial 
of his two warders—the patience of the | was genuine, Eleanor’s accusation must be Of hap 
chief expectants was very sorely tried. Bat | s falsehood. Could he believe this? Could Of htenas 
at last, after modest little annuities to the | he believe that his wife was a jealous and . And fhe 
servants had been mentioned, the impor- | vindictive woman, capable of inventing * shal 
tant clauses were arrived at. lie in order to revenge herself upon t? 
To every one of the three sisters, Sarah infidelity of the man she had loved? Te And boyt 
and Lavinia de Crespigny and Ellen Dar-| believe this would be most overiasting gold 
rell, the testator bequeathed money in the| misery. Yet how could Gilbert Moncktoe And lov 
fands to the amount of two hundred a year. | think otherwise, {f the will was gesuise? we 
“All the rest and residue” of his estate, | Everything hinged upon that, and ov Beide 
real and personal, was left to Launcelot | Proof was wanting against Launcelot Det mn 
Darrell, “ absolutely,” without condition or | Fell. The housekeeper, Mrs. Jepoutt, o> ama’ 
reserve. clared most distinctly that nobody had 6 — 
The blood rushed up to the widow's face, | tered the dead man’s room or touched the Glancing 
and then es suddenly receded, leaving it | keys upon the table bythe bed, This sions, com 
ghastly white. She held out her hand to| if the woman's word was to be depended Thou m 
her son, who stood beside her chair, and | pon, gave the lie to Eleanor’s story. When the 
clasped his clammy fingers in her own. But this was not all The wilwe® § . bun 
“ Thank God,” she said in a low voice, | every particular the very of such ® . And the 
“ you have got your chance at last, Leunce- | will as would be likely to be the work of § . ™ 
lot. I should be content to die to-morrow.” | forger. On! 
The two sisters, pale and venomous, glared | It contained legacies to old friends of the mao 
at their nephew. But they could only look | dead man whom he had not himself seen Come not 
at him. They could do nothing against | twenty years, and whose very names mut Bpr 
him. He had won and they had lost; that| have been unknown to Leancelot Darvell Stay wit 
wasall. They felt strange buzzing noises It was the will of a man whose mind lived sou! 
in their ears, and the carfeted floor of the | almost entirely in the past. There was * 
room seemed reeling up and down like the | gold annff-box bequeathed “to my fdend For youth 
deck of a storm-tost vewsel. This was all | Peter Sedgewick, who-was stroke in th And lov 
that they felt just at present. The shock at Henley-on-the Thames Caf act w 










kept her heed down. 

“ Woast ts George Ryle to yout” some 
what sternly acked Squire Treviyz. “ Do 
you love hia rf” 


He out playing with ber hair as it lay on 
his knee, his head bent in thought. “Ie he 
@ good mes, Maude! U pright—honorable 


— jase? 

EL oli tad® ins catity Wetepered, 
“And I sappose you love him? Would 
& quite break your heart now were I to 
feene my edict that you could never have 
him; to say you must ture him over to Oo 
tave Obetta way 

Ri wee bat a word exid at random Maude 
took it differently, and she lifted for  mo- 
ment her glowing face “But he does not 
Mhe Octave; it ie Octave who likee—” 

Ghe bed apukes al! ia impulse, and now 
thet recollection came to her sve faltered and 


“Ieee, young lady. Aad so Mr. George 
hes hed the taste to like somebody better 
a" Well, perhaps I should, ia 
“ Bat about Rupert f” she pleaded. 

“Ab, about Repert I mast go at once 
eed ese him. Mark Conham stared at me 
as I came through the gate just now like 
one scared out of hie wits. He must have 
been puzzled by the likeness” 

Squire Treviya weet down to the hall 
Was patting on his het when they came 

arvand, asking whether he was 
out offering to ecoompeny bim, Diana 
him to wait while she put her 
om, Bot he waived them off: he 
prefer to stroll out alone, he said; he 
in and get a tale with some of 
~ old d« pendante—if avy uf hem 


George Ryle was standing outside, de 
Mberatiag bow be should coavey the com- 
meavioation, little thinking that it wae already 
conveyed, Squire Treviyn came up and 
pessed bis arm q@ithia his 

“Lem going to the lodge,” he remarked. 
* Tou may know why, ond whom I want to 


ee 
“You have beard thea™ exclaimed 


Grorge. 

_ “Yea From Mande By-theby, Mr. 
4 George, what secret caderstasding is there 
% between you and thst young lady ” ' 
Goange looke! surprised; but be was not 
a Ome to lose nis eqeanimity. 


ut 


rit 


Sellen Len leese of « farm that I om 

for, | sual speak to him” 

“Me, Oneteway! Tee farms dont be 
Boe, bat to ma” 


“Vea 1 feeget. | aust come to you for 
it, de; I wast t take the Upland.” 

“and you'd Nhe w take Mande with it” 
© Serum take ber wih 2” 
Shaiya. 















equire,” wee Mark's avewer, slowly shaking 


bbe bead efter the manver of ome thunder 
strack. © Bat I know that & cases be I 
stood at tbese gates as be was carried out to 
hte last home [' the cvurch yard at Barbrook. 
Tre eqatre were older, too.” : 

“ Tae squire left s son, Merk.” 

“Mol? waret forth the old men after 
peues, as the light fesbed upon him “ Sa— 
ait! You cea sare'y, never be the young 
betr, Mr. Rupert, that we beve all mourned 
for as dead?” 

“Do you remember the young heirs fea- 


brooght himesif up with a gross. 





that ts killing r 

“No, Uncle Rapert, it is not all that. Is 
is the fear.” ‘ 
Squire Treviyn could not breathe, He 
looked up to the ome pane, and pushed it 
open with his stick. The cold air came in, 
and he seemed relieved, drawing a long 


breath. Bat the same current that was 
gTetefal to him found its way to the lungs 
of and he began ® cough vio- 


“1 be &t for nothing now but to nurse my | valid 


rheumatis, sir. And you be the true Rapert 
Treviye! You'll be the squire from hence- 
forth? Oh, oir, coy I 

“I am the squire, Merk,” was the quiet 
enewer. “ Baj I come here to see another 
Rupert Treviya—ne who will be the squire 
after me.” ? 

Old Mark shook bis bead. He glanced to 
the stairccee as he spoke, aad dropped his 
voice to a whisper, as if fearing thet it 
might penetrate alof; to one who was lying 
there. 

“If be don't get beter soon, sir, he'll 
never live to be the equire He's very ill 
Crroumstances have been again him; it 
can't be denied; but maybe it was im his 
constitution from the Gret to go off as his 
father, poor Mr. Joe, went off.” 

“ Nonmeense,” said the squire. “ We'll get 
him well all one way.” 

“Aad what of Costteway!” asked old 
Caahem. “ He’il never forego his vengeance, 
sir, I have been in mortal fear’ever since 
Mester Rupert bave been lying here. The 
fear bad some'at o’ selfishness in it also, 
maybe,” be added, ingeniously ; “ for Chat 
taway, he'd turn me right off without a 
minute's warning, happen he come to know 
of it He have never liked my being at the 
lodge at all, sir; he'd ha’ sent me away 
times and again but for Miss Dianc.” 

“ Ah,” said the squire “ Well, it does not 
rest with him now. What has he allowed 
you, Merk rf" 

“ Half-<-crown a work, sir.” 

“Halfe crown a week!" repeated Squire 
Treviyn, hie mouth curling with displeasure. 
“ How bave you lived f” 

“It haven't been but a poor live at best, 
sir,” wae the simple answer. “Ann, she 
works hard, at bome or out, but she don't 
earn much. Her eyes be bad, sir; happen 
you may call to mind as they was always 
weak and ailing. The squire he fixed my 
pay here at five shillings a week, and Chat- 
taway changed it when he oome into power. 
Miss Diana's good to us; but for her and the 
bit o’ money Ann can earp, I don’t see as 
we could ha’ got along at all.” 

“ Would you like the half crown changed 
back again to five shillings, Mark ?” 

“] should think it was fortin come to me 
right off, sir” 

“Then you may reckon that it is ogme 
from this dey.” 

He moved to the staircase as he spoke, 
leaving the old man {a an ecstacy of delight. 
Ann Canham, who hed shruok away into 
hiding, came forward now. Her father 
tarned to her triumphantly, 

“ Didn't I tell ye it wes the squire? And 
you to go on at me saying I was gone clean 
of my wits to think it! I knowed it was no 
other.” 

“But you said it was the dead squire, 
father,” was poor Ann's mock reeponse. 

“I's all the same,” cried old Canhem 
“There'll be a Treviyn at the Hold again; 
and our five shillings a we k to come back 
to us. Biess the Treviyns! they was always 
open-banded.” 

“ Fether, what a dreadful come down for 
Chatteway! What will he do? He'll have 
to ture oat.” 

“Berve bim right !" shouted Mark. “ How 
many homes have he made empty in his 
time! Ana, girl, I have kep’ my eyes a bit 
opea througt life, in spite of saving the 
limbs cramped with rheumatiz, and I never 
failed to notice one thing—tbat them who 
are fond o’ making others’ homes desolate, 
generally Gade toeir own desolate afore 
teey die Law me! Folks talk 0’ 'venging 
themesives again the oppressor! let ‘em 
leave their cause in God's hands. He won't 
forget. Chattaway ‘l] get a taste now of what 
he have bern so fed 0° dealing out to 
othere—hardehip. I hope the bells "ll ring 
the day be tarns out o' the Hold ” 

“ Bat motem will heve to turn out with 
him [" meekly suzgevted Ann Canham. 

Is wok Mart ab-ck He liked madam as 
mopch as be disiked vcr busband. 

“ Happen & mething 'l| be thought of for 
modem,” cali be. “ Maybe the new squire ‘ll 
keep ber wits him at the Hold.” 

George Ryle bed gome ca upstairs, and 
proparsd the woavering Rapert tor ine ap- 
pearance of hie uacka As the ‘atter enterrd 


the squire bent over the bed. 

“ We must have you to the Hold at once, 
Rapert.” 

Tae hectic faded on Rapert’s face. 

“Te is not possible,” he answered. “ Mr. 
Chatteway would denounce me.” 

“ Denounce you I” hotly repeated Squire 
Treviya. “Denounce my nephew and my 
brother Joe's son! He bed better let me see 
him attempt it.” 

In the hasty impulse, characteristic of the 
Treviyos. the squire turned to descend the 
stairs, He was going fo have Rapert 
brought home at once. George Ryle fol- 
lowed him aod arrested him in the svenue. 

* Pardon me, Squire Treviys. You must 
first of all make sure of Chattaway—that 
he will be harmless. I am not clear also 
bat you must make sure of the police.” 

“ What do you mean f” 

“The police have the matter in hand. 
Van they relinquish ii, even for you f” 

They stood gazing at each other in doubt 
and discomfort. It was an unp'essant phase 
of the affair; and one which had certainly 
not until that moment presented itself to 
the view of Squire Treviyn. 


CHAPTER LXIII. 


A CONVERAATION WITH MR. CHATTAWAY. 


They stood together deep in dispute— 
Squire Treviyn of the Hold, and he who 
had eo long reigned at the Hold, its usurper. 
In that very rick-yard which had recently 
played so prominent a part in the career of 
the unbappy Rapert, stood they: the equire, 
bold, towering, baugbty; Chattaway, cow- 
ardly, shrinking, indecisive. 

It wae of that very Rupert they were 
talking. Sqnire Treviyn, on she termination 
of his visit to the lodge, had bastened to 
look for Chattaway, and had found him in 
the rick-yard ; he urged upon him the claims 
of Rupert for forgiveness, for immunity from 
the consequences of bis crime; he urged 
upon him its necessity ; for a Treviyn, he 
said, must not be disgraced. And Mr. 
Chattaway appeared to be turning obsti- 
mate; to say that he never would forgive 
him or release him from its consequences, 

“You have not succesded in finding Ru- 
pert,” sald the Squire. “I shall succeed—” 

“How do you know that?” interrupted 
Mr. Chattaway. ° 

“I have no doutt whatever of it,” was 
the reply—for, as you may readily compre- 
bend, Squire Treviya had not yet disclosed 
what he knew to Mr. Ohattaway. “But 
before I set about the search in earnest, I 
must have an understanding with you. 
James Obattaway, I would recommend you 
to hold bim harmless.” 

Mr. Chattaway pointed to the blackened 
spots, scarcely yet cleared of their dark- 
asned debris “Is a crime like that to be 
pardoned f” he asked. 

“ What caused the crime? Who drove 
him to i?” 

Mr. Caattaway had no plausible answer 
at hand. 

“When you married into the Treviya 
family, you (as may be said.) married into 
its faults,” resumed the squire “At any 
Tate, you became fully acquainted with 
them. You knew as much of that failing, 
the Treviyn temper—as the nei, hborhgod 
has been pleased to term it—as we our- 
selves knew. I ask you, then, how could 
you be so uowise—to pat the question in a 
moderate spirit—as to provoke it?” 

“ Evil tempers can be subdued,” returned 
Mr. Ceattaway. “ And ought to be.” 

“Just so, They can be, and they ought to 
be. Bat, unfortunstely, we don’t all of us do 
as we can and ought. Do you? I have beard 
say im the old deys that James Chattaway's 
epirt was a sullen one: have you subdued 
ite sulleaness ””" 

“I wish you'd not wander from the point, 
Mr, Treviys.” 

“I am keeping pretty near to the point. 
But I can go nearer to it if you please. How 
could you, James Chattaway, dare to horse 
whip a Treviya? Your wife's nephew, and 
her brother's son! Whatever might be the 
provocation—but so far es ] can learn there 
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“ Bat your brother Joe did not live; he “ 


was dead.” 
“You evade the question.” . 


“It is a question that will answer no end 
if replied to,” cried Mr. Chattaway, biting 


“ The esquire did well,” growled Mr. Chat- 
. “What would an infant have done 
with Treviyn Hold ?” 

“Granted for a single moment, for the 


Squire Treviyn must have bequeathed it to 
a son-in-law, it should have been to him 
who was the husband of his eldest daughter, 
Thomas Ryle.” 

“Thomas Ryle!” contemptuously ejacu- 
lated Mr. Chattaway. “A poor hardwork- 
ing farmer—” 

* Don't attempt to disparage Thomas Ryle 
to me, sir,” thundered the squire; and the 
voice, the look, the hastily-rising anger 
were 80 like the old squire of the days gone 
by, that Mr. Chattaway positively recoiled. 
“Thomes Ryle was a good and honorable 
man, respecied by all; he was a gentleman 
+by birth and breeding ; ho was a gentleman 
im mind and manners—and that could never 
be said for you, James Chattaway. Work? 
to be sure he worked, and so did his father. 
They had to work to live. Their farm was 
& poor one; and extra labor had to be be- 
stowed on it to compensate for the money 
which ought to have been spent upon it, bat 
which they had not got to spend, for their 
patrimony had dwindled away. They might 
have taken a more productive firm, but 
they preferred to stop upon that ene be- 
cause it was their own, descended to them 
from their forefathers. It had to be sold at 
last, but they still remained on it, and they 
worked, always hoping to make {t prosper. 
You use the word ‘ work’ as a term of re 
proach! Let me tell you, James Chatta- 
way, that if the fact of working is to 
take the gentle blood out of a man, there'll 
not be much gentle blood left for the next 
gemeration, This isa working age; sir, the 
world has grown wise, and we most of us 
work with the hands or with the head 
Thomas Ryle's son is a gentleman, if I ever 
saw one—and I am mistaken if his looks 
belie his mind—and Ae works. Do not dis- 
parage Thomes Ryle again to me. I think 
there must lie on your mind a sense of the 
ipjery you did him, which induces it.” 

“ What injury did { do Thomas Ryle?” 

“To usurp Treviyn Hold over him was 
an ipjary. It was Rupert's; neither yours 
nor his; but had it come to one of you, it 
should have been his; you had no manner 
of right to i. Aod what about the two 
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the frst thing that I shall do will be to 
sist that he prosecutes you for the 


the horsewhipping, and I shall prosecute 


you for the usurpation of Trevlyn Hold. 
Bo it will be prosecution and counter prose- 
cution, you seen. Mark you, James Chatta- 
way, I promise you to do this, and you 
know Iams man of my word. I think we 
had better let by-gones be by-gones. What 


are you going to do about the revenues of 


the Hold?” 

“Toe revenues of the Hold ?” stammered 
Mr. Chatteway, wiping his hot face, for he 
did not like the questions 

“The past rents up to now. The mesne 
profite, which you have received and appro- 
priated since Squire Trevlyn's death. Tnose 
profits are mine.” 

“In law, possibly,” was the answer. “ Not 
in justice.” 

“ Well, we'll go by law,” complacently re- 
turned the squire, a spice of mischief in his 
eye. “Waich have you yet gone by all 
these years? Law ?—or justice? The law 
would make you refund them to me.” 

“The law would be cunning to do it,” 
was the answer. “If I bave received the 
revenues, I have spent them in keeping up 
Treviyn Hold.” 

“You have not spent them all, I suspect: 
and it would be productive of great trouble 
and annoyance to you were I to come upon 
you for them. But sow look you, James 
Chattawsy: I will be more mercifa) than 
you bave been to others, and say nothing 
about them for my sister Edith’s sake. In 
the full sense of the word, I will let by- 
gones be by-gones.” 

The ex-master of Treviyn Hold gazed 
out from the depths of his dull-grey eyes.— 
In point of fact, be was but gazing on va- 
cancy, for every sense he possessed was 
buried in his mind. It might be well to 
make a friend of the esquire. Oa the one 
hand was the long-cherished revenge against 
his rival Rapert; on the other was his own 
self-interest. Should he gratify revenge, or 
should he study himself? Ah, you need not 
ask: revenge may be very sweet; but with 
Mr. Chattaway his own self interest was 
sweeter. The scales were not equally be- 
lanced, and the one came down with a 
thu@p. 

He saw that Squire Treviyn's beart was 
really set om the pardon of Rupert; he 
knew thet with him the less he beat about 
the bush the better; and he spoke at once, 

“Tl forgive him,” he said. “ Rupert 
Treviyn bebaved iofemously, but—” 

“Bop, James Chattaway. Pardon him, 
or doa’t pardon him, as you please; but we 
will have no fll names over it. Rapert Tre- 
viyn shall have none cast at him in my pre- 
sence,” 

“It is of no consequence. He did what 
he im the face and eyes of the neighhor- 

and they don’t need to be reminded 
of woat he ia.” 

“ And bow have the neighborhood judg- 
ed ?” sternly asked Squire Treviya. “ Which 


-| ede have they eepoused—yours, or bis? 


Don’t talk to me, James Coataeay; I have 
beard more then you suppose, | know 
what shame the neigebors have been o=st 
ing on you for years on the score of Repert; 
the duuble shame they have cast on you 
since these ricks were fired. Will you par- 
doa bim ?”" 

“1 have said so,” was the sullen reply of 
Mr. Coanaqway. 

“Then come and ratify it in writing,” re- 
joined the sqatra, tareing towards we Hold 

“ You are reaty to dowkt my w rd,” re 
sentfally spoke Mr. Ore’taway, iceling him- 

coasiderably ag ,rieved. 
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“I bave been inquiring after my nephew's 
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time. I am surprised at you, Diana.” 

“Tt is a eufficiently comfortable room,” 
she answered; “aod I used occasionally to 
indulge him with « Gre ia it. Rupert never 
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“Yea, yes!” eagerly exclaimed the old 





PROFESSIONAL RECIPROCITY. 





man. 
“And I bought up all the disabled cavalry 





horses I could Gad—" 


“1 sce! f cee!” cried the old man. “And | CoUrTay Panson.—“ Robins, I'm sorry I don't see you at church more regularly.” * 
Comsctzrtious Butcuza.—“ Well, sir, I knows as I did ought to come to church oftener 


good beef they make, too.” 
do! they dq} and the profits are 


ing 


Unan I does—the lots 0’ meat you has 0’ me.” 
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in come flagrant fault; but before | i .mense, 
expleia, the) «I should tay 00!" 
“And now, sir,1 claim your daughter's 


“Boy, she is yours. Bet hold! Look me 
in the eye. Throughout all this have you 


“To the core!” cried Wm. Baker. 

“Ai.” cried the old man, in « voice 
husky with emotion, “are you in favor of 
a vigorous prosecution of the war?” 

“Ipm! lam!” 

“Then, boy, take her! Maria, child, come 
hither. Your William claims thea Be 
happy, my children! And, whatever our 
lot in life may be, let us al] support the Go- 
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the time keeping him in suspense. Bhe | 
knew how to play her cards, and to keep 
them eat of sight. Here are two letters, of 
Henry to her and her to Henry, in which 
her arts are plainly visible : 

HENRY VIII. TO ANNE BOLEYE. 

My Mierness anp my Furewp:—My 
heart and I surrender themselves into your 
hands, and we supplicate to be commended 
to your good graces, and that by absence 
your affections may not be diminished to us 
—for that would be to augment our pain, 
which wpuld be a great pity, since absence 
gives enough, and more than I ever thought 
could be felt. This brings to mind a fact 
in astronomy, which ts that, the farther the 
poles are from the sun, notwithstanding, the 
more scorching is the beat. Thus it is with 
our love; absence has placed distance be- 
tween us; nevertheless, fervor increases, 
at least on my part, I hope the same from you, 
assuring you that in my case the anguish of 
absence is so great that it would be intoler- 
able, were it not for the firm hope I have of 
your indissoluble affection towards me. It 
order to remind you of it, and because I 
cannot in person be in your presence, I send 
you the thing which comes nearest that is pos- 
sible, that is to say, my picture, and the whole 
device, which you already know of, set in 
braceleta, wishing myself in their place, 
when it pleaseth you. This is from the hand 

Your servant ard friend, H.R 

ANNE BOLEYN TO HENRY VIIL 
Bir: It belongs only to the august mind 
of a great King, to whom nature has given 
a heart full of generosity towards the sex, 
to repay by favors so extraordinary an art 
less and short conversation with a girl. 
Inexhaustible as is the treasury of your 
Majesty's bounties, I pray you to consider 
that it cannot be sufficient to your gene- 
rosity ; for, if you recompense so alight a 
conversation by gifts so great, what will you 
be able to do for those who are ready to con- 
sccrate their entire obedience to your desires? 
How great so ever may be the bounties I 
have received, the joy that I feel in being 
loved by a King whom J adore, and to whom 
re make a sacrifice of my 
heart, ¢f fortune had rendered it worthy of 
being offered to him, will ever be infinitely 
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brethren had, as they closed one eye in de 
votion, and ogied the savory viands with the 


ANNE BOLEYN. 

The unhappy fate of Anne Boleyn calis 
for commiseration, and there are probably 
| few who would deny theclaim. It is at 
the same time strictly true that Anne be- 
_ | trayed anything but true womanly delicacy 
im angling for the affections of a king whilé 
he was the husband of another. The stroke 
which fell on her was but a Nemesia, though 


@ too severe one, for the divorce of Catha- 
rine, to which Anne allowed herself to be 


to the sufferings of the deputations from the 
Bynod of Cleishmaciaver; but all things 
end. “Time is up, gentle 


alt may fairly be assumed that, but for his 

position towards Boleyn, Henry would have 
been little troubled by conscientious scru- 
ples as to his marriage with the widow of a 
deceased brother. As the law, however, 
ecemed to favor him, he was polite enough 
to accept of its services. 


All the host of clergy and bishops, and 








ed to him very amusing indeed—he all] the 
time laughing in his sleeve. We get at the 
real case much better by slipping behind 
the scenes, by reading a few of the love-let- 
ters which were passing to and fro all the 
time between the lovers, or looking into 
Meg More's Libellus of domestic and daily 


g 





Margaret More, Thomas More's clidest 
and dearest daughter, kept an occasional 
diary, to improve herself, as she tells us, in 
- | English composition. This book, besides 
giving us many most interesting glimpses of 
passing events, is in itself a sort of poem, 
and has a true human music io it, worthy 
to have come from her who (if we interpret 
aright Tennyson, in his Dream of Women.) 

“ Clasped ia her last trance 
Her murdered father’s head.” 


Lat us take a note of our lover's appear- 
ance, as Heary was to be seen in 1534 
Speaking of her mother, Margaret More 
says :—" She calls him a fine man; he is in- 
Geed big enough, and like to become too 
+ | big, with long slits of eyes that gaze freelie 
on all, as who should say, ‘ Who dare let or 


The warrant of maid of honor to the 
Queen induces me to think that your Ma- 
jesty has some regard for me, since it gives 
me the means of secing you oftener, and of 
assuring you by my own lips, (which I shall 


A lady, teaching ia a ragged school ope Bun- 
Gay evening, wes trying to impress on her 
elass of young city Arabs the duty of thank- 
fulmess to Provideace; and, to begin at the 
lowest and most tangible proposition, 

them to mention the pleasures which in the 


Anxe Bo.eyrn. 


The result of all this was just what might 
have been foreseen. Henry grew restless at 






























THE FIRST PENS AND INE. 

A word or two on the subject of pens 
and ink as used by the copyists and ancient 
writers. Apart from the style, and which 
was not so much employed for writing as 
etching or engraving, the common pen ef 
the ancients, called a calamus, was made 
from e reed of the Nile, Not but that the 


made from the reed; Occasionally, the 
calamus was made of gold or silver, but 
these were used only by people of rank. 
The usual accompaniments of the calamus 


ted us in the variety and hue of their inks 
—black, red, purple, blue, green, gold, and 
silver being all found in the ancient manu- 
scripts and works. The black, which in 
most of the old writings has become tawny 
or deep red, or sometimes vermilion—not 
faint and yellow, as with us—has occa- 
sionally, even in those of a great age, re- 
tained its pristine gloss and darkness, but it 
is supposed that in that case it has contain- 
ed either powdered burned ivory or hard 
wood mixed with gum, which has formed a 
pigment thicker, no doubt, and less fluent 
than our modern ink, but much more du- 
rable. The lighter kind of black, again, 
is believed to have been the black liquor 
taken from the cuttie-fish. 


Lapiee’ Heap-Gearn—A writer from 
Saratoga, in the Boston Journal, says: 

I have heard a great deal since I have 
been here about the rats and mice that ladies 
wear, and of the waterfalls that drip from 
their heads. Itwas a long time before I 
could understand the matter. But the fact 
seems to be this: The hair is worn ina 
peculiar way. The large puffs that bulge 
out the back of the hair are rata. The small 
ones that do the same service to the sides 
are mice—and the broad bands, plaited or 
mot, that fall from the rear of the head, are 
called waterfalia, Cards are strewn about 
proffering services to ladies with a supply of 
rata, mice and waterfalls, which tothe unitia- 
ted, seems rather odd. 


ty When two friends part in anger, 
they should lock up each other's secrets, 
and exchange the keys. The truly noble 
mind bas no mean resentments. 


Agricultural. 


Treatuent or Kicxine Cowa.—J. C., of 
Norfolk, Conn., says in a letter to the Agri- 
ealturist : “ The following treatment, which 
I have tried for some years, has never failed 
to stop the evil. Put a strap round the cow 
just in front of the bag, and backle it rather 
tight. If the cow tries to kick, draw the 
»| strap a little tighter. She will never get 
used to it, and it never does any injury. She 
will keep on eating as usual, but has no in- 
clination to lift her feet, even to walk about.” 
This may answer the purpose; the experi- 
ment is easily tried. 


To Hvussaxps —Winter wood, prepared 
in advance and well seasoned, will make a 
| Sweet tempered wife, a warm room, and a 
cleanly well-cooked meal. It will cost less 
wood. It will work easier when dry than 
when green. It will make more ashes, 
which are among the best of manures’ It 
will be « satisfaction to & man te know he 
has such wood on hand. Your fire will sel- 
dom go out; and if it does, it can readily be 
built with seasoned wood, but—can it with 
green ? 






































WRITTES FoR Es 84: 
1 am composed of 18 letters. 

My 1, 17, 16, 1, 9,t9.8 very rare virtua, 
8, 8, 18, 3, 17, e 


hard-fghting peneratin 


Metso ane 

8 very 

late, we are happy to aay. 

8,1, 1, 3, 17, 14, ls what we are 
receive. 


8, 18, 7, 8, le «county of Minols, 
9, 8, 18, is what sometimes 





10, 8, 14, 1, ts an article of dress 
gentlemen. verthy 


my fy tan 

14, 2, ls « very convenient article 
11, 6, 1, 6, 17, ie 

8, 4, 5, is an easy 
5, 18, 18, is & rebel general, 
5, 7, is a river of Russia, 
17, 11, 12, 8, is an article of food 


parish of Ireland, 





Alicniown, New Jerecy. 





tity 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING FORE, 
, 1 am composed of 13 letters. 
My 1, 4, 3, 13, 11, is what many young folks do 


My 7, 8, 3, is « lange serpent. 
My 2, 5, 6, 10, is a waterfowl. 
My 9, 8, 13, 5, is what everybody has, , 
My whole isa most Beautiful garment worn, 


Tgnnville, Morgan Co., TU. 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Where southern Europe's blue skies beam, 

O’er vine wreath'd hills and flowers gay; 
My first, a river, rolls ite stream, 

Thro’ scenes of beauty far away. 
Oft when disabled in the bay, 

Some luckless craft rolls on the wave, 
We see a vessel thither stray, 

And by my second, guide and save. 
With Caledonia’s slogan flame, 

My third has rung o’er mount and giea, 
A prefix Erin’s sons shall claim 

Forever in the haunts of men. 
My whole, a river named of yore, 

By ancient tribes who owned the land, 
Now hostile bands are passing o'er, 

And deadly conflict dyes the strand. 





splendid specimens of fruit for borticultural 
exhibitions. But this isall we can say in its 
favor. The fruit itself is deteriorated for eat- 
ing purposes, and clisters exhibited as fair 
specimens of the frvit, give an untrue idea 
of it. 


Mseful Receipts. 


Bep Bvues.—-If any of your readers need a 
sure remedy for bed bugs, they can have 
mine, and cleanse the foulest house of these 
troublesome vermin without expense. They 
have only to wash with salt and water, 
filling the cracks where they frequent with 
salt,and you may look in vain for them. 
Salt seems inimical to bed bugs, and they 
will not trail through it. I taink it prefer- 
able to aj “ ointments,” and the buyer re- 
quires no certificate as to its genuineness. 

Mitx Lxmonape—Dissolve three-quar- 
ters of a pound of loaf sugar in one pint of 
bofling water, and mix with them one gill of 
lemon juice, and one gill of sherry; then 
add three gills of cold milk. Stir the whole 
well together and strain it. 

HyprornosiA PREVENTED.—The Pro- 
gress, of Lyons, mentions a new remedy for 
the bite of a mad dog discovered by s Ger- 
man veterinary surgeon of Magdeburg, 
mamed Hildebrand, by which the painful 
application of a red hot iron is avoided. This 
remedy consists in bathing the p'sce bitten 
with hot water. M. Hildebrand has ascer- 
tained by experience that hot water has the 
effect of decomposing the virus, and, if ap- 
plied in time, renders cauterization unne- 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
My whole when rightly prepared is food fer 








Behead me and I am necessary to human @& 


Again, and I tell what we all do. 


Again, and J am a preposition. 
Curtall me and I head the alphabet. 











ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A had four times as many silver dollars than 
what B bad. If A's number was multiplied by 
B's number, and the product was divided dy 
the difference of the numbers they had, it was 
found that the quotient resulting from ts 
operation was $6}, more than the number of 
dollars B had. Required—the money each had? 
DANIEL DIEFENBACE 
Kratserville, Snyder Oo., Pa. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The diameter of a circle is 100, and these eit 
cles are inscribed in it whose diameters are 
each other as 8, 4,8; required their respestive 
lengths, and Mkewise the diameter of the eirele 
inecribed in the space between them. 
HENRY EASTWARD 
Gay” An answer is requested. 
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CONUNDRUMS. 
tay~ Why is the burning of Hindoo widows 
like sweeping chimneys’ Ans.—Because it 
& Suttee business. 
ea “Can you tell me why s lamplighter # 
lke » cowardly soldier?” “No; way?” “Be 
canse he fires, and then runs away.” 
gar What sort of birds make cool paa® 
loons? Ans.—Russia ducks. 
ta” What American river reminds 
the ancestor of the ape race? Ans. 
munkey, to be sure. 
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it with antimony gintment. 

Picxiime Cucumpera—As « general 
thing sufficient care is not taken in pickling 
cucumbers, and large numbers of them 
“spoil” in less than three month's time. The 
following method we think the best: Select 
a eufficient quantity of the size you prefer, 
which probably cannot be done at one time. 
Put them in a stone pot, and pour over them 


i 
z 


iF 
E 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES 1X OUR LAST 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—Zaphasth Pr 
aneab, which means “a revealer of secre 
RIDDLE—Lightning. If any one can gv 

better answer, please forward it—Zd Busi 
CHARADE—Wekcome. 





Answer to Apdros’s PROBLEM pabiishet 
Aug. Sth. —26.925824 feet. D. 

Hagerty, Ecolier, A. Martin, B. Barto, 
and R. James McBride. ~ 

Answer to E. M. Bergstremer’s 
METICAL QUESTION, pabiisbed Ang- 
hours 91 minutes 36 seconds past 200m 
J., N. ¥., Reuben Barto, Ecolier, E. 
A. Martin, and Daniel Dicfembech. 








